C02                  THE  COMPLAINT

And offred facrifice,

To all the powers aboue.

Ah traiterous Thradan Tereus*

This was true force of loue.

<C The heauens had whirld aboute
Twelue yeeres in order due
And twelue times euery iiowre and plan
Their liueries did renew,

Whiles PMlomem full clofe
In fhepcote fill was clapt,
Enforft to bide by flome walles
Which fail (in hold) hir hapt.

And as thofe walles forbadde

Hir feete by flight to fcape,

So was hir tong (by knife) reftrainde,

For to reueale this rape

No remedie remaynde
But onely womans witte,
Which fodainly in queinteft chance,
Can beft it felfe acquit

And Miferie (amongfi)
Tenne thoufand mtfthteues moe,
Learnes follide in praftifes.
As proofe makes men to knowe.

With curious needle worke,

A garment gan Ihe make,

Wherin ihe wrote what bale (he bode,

And al for bewties fake.

This garment gan me giue

To truftie Seruants hande.

Who ilreight conueid it to the queen

Of Thradan Tyrants lande.